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‘* Prompt to improve and to invite, 
‘6 We blend instruction with delight.”"—Porg. 
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POPULAR TALES. 


** To virtue if these Tales persuade, 
** Our pleasing toil is well repaid.” 
CHRISTIAN WOLF. 
A true Story—From the German. 
(Conctuded.) 

¢ Stop, comrade,’ shouted the man. He 
pulled a tin flask from his pouch, took a hearty 
pull of it, and handed ittome. My flight and 
my anguish hyd exhausted my strength, and 
all this day nothing had passed my lips. Alrea- 
dy I was afraid I might faint in the wilderness, 
for there was no place of refreshment within 
many miles of me. Judge how gladly I ac- 
cepted his offer. New strength rushed with 
the liquor into my limbs—with that, fresh 
courage into my heart. and hope and love of 
life. I began to believe that 1 might not be 
for ever wretched, such power was in the wel-| 
come draught. There was something plea- 
sant in finding myself with a creature of my 
own stamp. In the state in which I was, 1 











would have pledged a devil, that 1 might once 
more have a companion 

“ The man stretched himself on the grass. | 
{didthelike. ‘ Your drink bas done me good,” | 
said I, ‘ we must get better acquainted.’ 

“ He struck his flint, and lighted his pipe.! 
* Are you old in the trade?’ said I. 

*“ He looked sterniy at me—* What would! 
you say, friend ?’ * Has that often been bloody ?’| 
said 1, pointing to the knife in his girdle. | 


“6 Who art thou?’ cried he fiercely, and) 
threw down his pipe.’ * A murderer, friend, | 


you shot a pair of boars o: stags it may be, 
that the prince feeds here on our acorns; was 
that a reason for chasing you from house and 
hold, confining you three years in the castle, 
and making a beggar of you. Is it come to 
this, that a man is of less worth than a hare? 
Are we nothing better than the beasts of the 
fieid, brother, and can Wolf endure it? I can’t” 

“ « Who can alter these things ?” 

“* Ha! that we shall presently see—but tell 
me,whence come you, and what are you about ?” 

“Ttold him my whole story. He would not 
hear me to an end, but leaped up, and dragged 
me along with him.—‘ Come, mine host of the 
Sun,’ said he, ‘ now you are rifie, now I have 
you. I shall look for honour from you, Wolf! 
—follow me !’ 

«© ¢ Whither will you lead me ?’ 

“© Ask no questions. Follow.? And he 
pulled me like a giant. 

‘© We had advanced some quarter ofa mile. 
The road was becoming every step more thick, 
wild, and impassable. Neither of us spake a 
word. I was roused from my reverie by the 
whistle of my guide. I looked up, and per- 
ceived that we were standing on the edge of a 
rock, which hung over a deep, dark ravine. 
A second whistle answered from the root of 
the precipice, and a ladder rose, as if of its 
own motion, from below. My guide stepped 
upon it, and desired me to await his return. 
‘ I must first tic up the hounds,’ said he ; * you 
are astranger here, and the beasts would tear 
you in pieces.’ 

“ hen I was alone upon the rock, and I well 


like yourself—but only a beginner.’ He took| knew that I was alone, The carelessness of 


up his pipe again. | 


of my guide did not escape my attention, With 


“¢ Your home is not hereabouts?’ said he,| a single touch of my hand I could pull up the 


after a pause. 


“* Some three miles off,’ said 1; ‘ did you) 
ever bear ofthe landlord of the Sun at Biels-' 


ladder, and my fliyht was secure. I confess 
that I saw this—TI began to shudder at the pre- 
cipice below me, and to think of that depth 


dorf?? | from which there isno redemption. I resolv- 
“ The man sprung up like one possessed— | 14} upon flight—I put my hand to the ladder, 


‘What! the poacher Wolf?’ cried he hastily. 


“* The same.’ 


but then came there to my ear, as if with the 
laughter of devils, * What can a murderer do ?? 


“ Welcome ! comrade, welcome !’ and give} and my arm dropped powerless by my side. 
me a shake of thy hand; this is good, mine; My reckoning was complete. Murder lay 


host of the Sun. Year and day have | sought 
jor thee. I know thee well. 1 know all. I 
have long reckoned upon thee, Wolf.’ 

“+ Reckoned on me ?—and wherefore ?’ 

“<¢ The whole country is full of you, man ; 
you have had enemies, Wolf; you have been 
hardly dealt with. You have been made a sa- 
crifice. Your treatment has been shameful.’ 

“The man waxed warm—' What! because 


like a rock benind me, and barred all retreat 
forever. At this moment my guide re-ap- 
peared, and bade me come down, 1 had no 
longer any choice—I obeyed him. 

“* A few yards from the foot of the precipice 
the ground widened a little, and some huts be- 
came Visible. In the midst of these, there 
was a little piece of smovth turf, and there 
about eighicen o: iwenty figures ley scattered 
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around a coal-fire. ‘ Here, comrades,’ cried 
my guide, leading me into the centre of the 
group; ‘here, get up and bid the landlord 
welcome.’ | 

“¢ Welcome, good landlord,’ cried all at 
once, and crowded around me, men and wo- 
men. Shall I confess it? Their joy appeared 
hearty and honest: confidence and respect was 
in every countenance; one took me by the 
hand, another by the cloak. My reception was 
such as might have been expected by some 
old and valued friend. Our arrival had inter-| 
rupted their repast—we joined it, and I was) 
compelled to pledge my new friendsin abum | 
per. The meal consisted of game of all kinds ; 
and the bottle, filled with wend Rhenish, was 
not allowed to rest for an instant ‘The com- 
peny seemed to be full of affection towards 
each other, and of good-will towards me. 

* They had made me sit down between two 
women, and this seemed to be considered as a 
place of honour. Lexpected to find these res 
fuse of their sex, but how great was my aston-| 
ishment, when I perceived, uncer their coarse | 
garments, two of the most beautiful females I! 
hadeverseen. Margaret, the elder and hand-| 
somer of the two, was addressed by the name 
of Miss, and might be five-and-twenty. Her 
language was free, and her looks were still 
more elequent. Mary, the younger, was mar-| 
ried, but her husband had treated her cruelly, 
and deserted her. Her features were, perhaps, | 
prettier, but she wes pale and thin, and less | 
striking. on the whole, than her fiery neigh-| 
bour. They both endeavoured to please me | 
Margaret was the beauty, but my heart was) 
inore taken with the womanly, gentile Mary. 

¢ Brother Wolf” cried my guide, ‘ you see 
how we live here--with us every day is alike : 
is it not so, comrades ?? | 

“6 Every doy like the present,’ cried they all. | 

“¢ If you like our way of tife,’ continued the | 
man, * strike in, Se one of us—be our captain. 
| bear the dignity for the present, but [ will) 
yield it to Wolf. Say I right, comrades {? A! 
hearty * Yes, ves,’ Was the answer. | 

“ My brain was on fire, wine and passion) 
had inflamed my blood. The worid had! 
thrown me out like a leper—here were broth-| 
erly welcome, good cheer, and Aonour ! What.-| 
ever choice | might muke, I knew death was| 
before me ; buthere at least I might sell my) 
life dearly. Women had til now spurned ine ; | 
the smiles of Mary were nectar to my soul 
‘1 remain with you, comrades,’ cried I, loudly 
and firmly, stepping into the midst of the band 
—~ { remain with you, my good trends, provi-| 
ded vou give me my pretty neighbour.” They. 
all consented to gratify my wish, and I sat, 
down contenied, lord of a strumpet, and cap: | 
iain of a banditti.’ 

‘The following part of the history we shall, 
entirely omit, for there is no instruction in| 
‘hat which is purely disyusting. The unhap-| 
»y Wolf, sunk to this hopeless depth, was ob-| 
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liged to partake in all the routine of wicked- 
ness; but he was never guilty of a second 
murder; so at least he swore solemnly upon 
the scaffold. 

The fame of this man spread, in a short 
time, through the whole province. The high- 
ways were unsafe ; nocturnal robberics alarm- 
ed the citizens ; the name of Christian Wolf 
became theterror of old and young ; justice 
set every device at work to ensnare him; and 
a premium was set upon his head Yet he 
was fortunate enough to escupe every attempt 
against his person, and crafiy enough to con- 
vert the superstition of the peasantry into an 
engine of defence. Lt was universally given 
out that Wolf was in league with the devil ; : 
that his whole band were wizards ‘The pro- 
vince isa remote and ignorant one, and no 
man was very willing to come to close quar- 
ters with the ally of the apoustute, 

For a full year did Wolf persist in this terri- 
ble trade, but at last it began to be intolerable 
ito him. fhe men at whose head he had pla- 
ced himself, were not whai he had supposed. 
| They had received him at first with an exteri- 
or of profusion, but he suon discovered that 
they had deceived him. Hunger and want ap- 
peared in the room of abundance : he was of- 
ten obliged to venture his life for a booty, 
which, when won, was scarcely sufficient to 
‘support his existence for a single day. The 
veil of brotherly affection soon passed (Way 
and beneath it he found the lurking palirinesses 
of thieves and harpies. A large reware had 
been proclaimed for him that should detiver 
Wolfalive into the hands of justice 3 if tue 
| discoverer should be one of his own grunu,a lice 
pardon was promised in addition; a mighty 
‘search for the outcast of the earth ! Wolf was 
sensible of his danger. The honour of those 
who were at war with God and men, scemed 


but an insuffi ent security for his tife From 


this time his sicep was azony ; wherever he 


was, the ghost of suspicion hauuted him—pur- 
sued his steps—watched bis pillow—disturbed 
his dreams. Long silenced conscieace again 
raised her voice, and slu .bering remorse be- 
gan to awake and minge her terrors in ihe uni- 
versal storm of his bosom. His woule harred 
was turned from mankind, and concentrated 
upon his own head. Hef reave ail mature, end 
Was Inexorabdle only to himscif 

This misery of guilt counpleted his educa- 
at last his naturally excel- 
lent understanding from its sheckles. the now 
felt how low he had falien ; sacne s took the 
place of phren zy in his bosum. Cold tears and 
solitary sighs obliterated the past; for hia it 
no more existed, He began to hope that he 
might yet dare to be a good man. for he felt 
within himself the awakening power of betug 
such, It may be that Woilf, at this the mo- 
iment of his greatest degradation, was nearer 
the right pata than he bad cver been since he 
first quitted it. 
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About this time the seven years’ war broke! passions seemed to lie exhausted and congeal- 
gut, and the German Princes were every! ed, like the dying and dead upon a field of bat- 
where making yreat levies of troops. The'tle. The gate keeper started at the strange 
unhappy \ otf sbaped some slight hope to him-!apparition. Forty years of experience had 
self from these circumstances, and at last took} made the man, grown grey in his office, as 
courege to pen the following letter to his s0v-] sharp-sighted as an eagle in detecting offen- 
ercigu :— ders. He immediately bolied his gate, and 
¥ , ” , ° ® |demanded the passport of Wolf. The fugitive 
“ }f ithe not too much for princely com pas- | was. however, prepared for this accident ; and 
sion to descend to such us Christian Wolf, give | he drew out, without hesitation, a pass which 
him a hearing. 1 am a thief and a murderer, he had taken a few days before from a plun- 
—the laws condemn me to death—justice has/dered merchant. Suil this solitary evidence 
set all her myrmidons in search of me—!1 beg | was not able entirely to satisfy the scruples of 
that I may be permitted to deliver up myself. |the practised officer. The gate-keeper trus- 
But | bring, at the same ume, a strange peti- | ted his own eyes rather than the paper, and 
tion tothe throne. 1 hare my life—! fear not) Wolf was compelled to follow him to the town- 
death—but | cannot bear to die without having | house. 
lived. I would live, my prince, in order to| The chief magistrates of the place examin- 
atone, by my services, for my offences. My ed the pass, and declared it to be in every re- 
execution might be an example to the world,|spect what it should be. It happened that this 
not an equivalent for my ceeds. I hate the! :oan was a great politician ; his chief pleasure 
wretchedness of guilt ; 1 thirst after virtue. I) in life consisied in conning over a newspaper, 
have shown my power to do evil; permit me} with a bottle of wine before him. The pass- 
to show my power to do good, 1 know that I} port showed forth that its bearer had come 
make ap unheard of request. My life is for- | from the very centre of the seat of war. He 
feit. It may seem absurd for me to state any | hoped to draw some private intelligence from 
pretensions to favour But I appear not in|the stranger; and the clerk, who brought back 
chains and bonds before you—I am still free) the pass, requested Wolf to step in, and take a 
and fear is the least among all the-motives of bottle of M: tk- brunner with his master. 
my petition. Itisto mercy that I have fled.) Meantime the traveller had remained on 
Ihave no claim upon justice; if I had, I horseback at the door of the town-house, and 
should disdain to bring it forward. Yet of one his singular appearance had collected about 
circumstance I might remind my judges :— him half the rabble of the place. ‘hey looked 
the period of my outrages commenced with | at the horse and his rider by turns—they laugh- 
that of my degradation, Had their sentence|ed—ihey whispered—at last it had become a 
been less severe, perhaps | should have no cc-| perfect tumult. Unfortunate'y the anima! 
casion to be a supplicant to-day. | Wolf rode on was a stolen one, and he imme- 
“ If you give me my itie, it shall be dedica-! diately began to fancy that it had been descri- 
ted to your service. A sinvle word in the ga-|bed in some of the prints. ‘The unexpected 
zette shall bring me tmmediately to your feet.) invitation of the magistrate completed his con- 
H otherwise you have determined, let justice fusion. He vook it for granted that the falsity 
do her part—I must do mine of his pass had been detected, and that the in- 
Cunuisrian WotLr?’’ | vitation was only atrick for getting hold of him 
This petition remained without an answer; clive. A bad conscience stupified his facul. 
so did a second, and a third, in which Wolf tles—he clapped spurs to his horse, and gal- 
Legged to be permitted to serve as a hussarin loped off without making any answer to the 
the army of the prince. At last, losing all) clerk. 
hope of a pardon, he resolved to fly from the; The sudden flight convinced all that had be- 
country, and die a brave soldier in the service|fore. suspected him. “ A thicf, a robber ;” 
of King Frederick. |was the cry, andthe whole mob were at his 
He gave his companions the slip, and took! heels... Wolf rode for life and death, and he 
to his journey. ‘Ube first day brought him to} soon left his pursuers breathless behind. His 
a small country town, where he resolved to, deliverance is near; but a heavy hand was up- 


spend the night. ion him—the hour was come ; unrelenting des- 
The circumstances of the times, the com-: tiny was there 
mencing war, the recruiting, made the officers; ‘The road he had taken led to no outlet, anc 


at every post doubly vigilant in observing Wave | Wolf was obliged to turn round upon his pur- 
ellers Lhe gate- keeper of the town had re-| suers. 

ceived a particular command to be attentive.| ‘The alarm of this incident had, in the mean 
The appearance of Wolf had something im-)}time, set the whole town into an uproar ; every 
posing about it, but, at the same time, swarthy, | road was blockaded, and a whele host of ene- 
terrible, and savage. The meagre bony horse! mies came forth to receive him. He draws 
he rode, and the grotesque and scanty arrange-|out a pistol ; the crowd yields; he begins to 
ment of his apparel, formed a strange contrast) make a way for himself through their ranks. 
with a countenance wh 
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“ The first that lays a finger on me—hes * 






























































shouted Wolf, holding out his pistol. Fear 
produced a universal pause; but a firm old 
soldier scized him from behind, and mastered 
the hand that held the weapon. He knocks 
the pistol from his grasp: the disarmed Wolf 
is instantly dragged from his horse, and borne 
in triumph back to the town-house. 

*“ Who are you ?” said the magistrate, in a 
stern and brutal tone. 

* One that is resolved to answer no ques- 
tions, unless they be more civilly put.” 

*“ Who are you, Sir?” 

“ What 1 said I was, I have travelled 
through ali Germany, and never found oppres- 
sion ull now.” 

* Your sudden —flight excites suspicion 
against you. Why fled you ?” 
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* Because | was weary of being mocked by, 
your rabble.” 

“ You threatened to fire 

«“ My pistol was not loaded.” They exam- 
ined it, and found no ball. 

“© Why do you carry such weapons ?” 

“ Because | have property with me, and I) 
have heard a great deal of one Wolf that haunts 
in the woods here.” 

* Your answers prove your courage, but not 
your honesty, friend. I allow you till morn- 
ing. Perhaps you will speak the truth.” 

“ I have already said all.” 

“ Take him to the tower.” 

“ To the tower? I beg you would consider, 
Sir. There is justice in the country, and | 
will demand satisfaction at your hands.” 

“1 shall give you satisfaction, friend, so soon 
as you find justice on your side.”’ 

Next morning the magistrate began to sus- 
pect that, after all, the stranger might be an 
honest man, and that high words might have 
no effect in making him alter his tone. He 
was half inclined to think that the best way 
might be to let him go. He called together 
the counsellers, however, and sent for the 
prisoner. 

“TI hope you will forgive us, if we dealt 
somewhat hardly with you yesterday evening.” 

* Most willingly, since you ask me to do so.” 

“Our rules are strict, and your conduct 
gave rise to suspicion. I cannot set you free 
without departing from my duty.—Appearan- 
ces are against you. I wish you would say 
something, which might satisfy us of your 
good character.” 

** And if I should say nothing ?” 

“ Then { must send your passport to Mu- 
nich, and you must remain here till it returns.” 

Wolf was silent for afew minutes, appear- 
ed to be much agitated ; he then stept close 
up to the magistrate. 

“Can I be a quarter of an hour alone with 
you 2”? 

The counsellers looked doubtfully at each 
other ; but the magistrate motioned to them, 
and they withdrew. 
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“ Now, what will you ?” 


“ Your conduct yesterday evening, Sir,could 
never have brought me to your terms. for I 
despise violence. The manner in which you 
treat me to-day has filled me with respect for 
your character.—I believe you to be an hon- 
ourable man.” 

** What have you to say to me ?” 

“1 see you are an honourable man. I havo 
long wished to meet with such aman. Will 
you give me your right hand.” 

“ What will you, stranger ?” 

‘Your head is grey and venerable. You 
have been long in the world—you have had 
sorrows too—is it not so?—-and they have 
made you more merciful ?” 

“ Sir, what mean you !” 

“You are near to eternity—yourself will 
soon have need of compassion from God. You 
will not deny itto man. Am I not right? To 
whom do you suppose yourself to be speak- 
ing ?” 

“ What is this ?you alarm me ?” 

“ Do you not guess the truth ?—Write to 
your prince how you found me, and that | have 
been my own betrayer. May Grd’s mercy to 
hit be such as his shall be to me. Entreat 
for me, old man—weep for me--my name's 
Wolf? 
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THE GENEROUS RIVAL. 
BY MR. BACON. 


I have always been of opinion, that such 
moral tales as have a tendency to promote 
happiness, ought in some measure to be cher- 
ished. The airy visions of creative fancy, 
serve to divert the mind from grief. and render 
less poignant the bitter stings of misfortune — 
Hope was given to man, to enable bim to strug- 
gle with adversity; and, without a cheering 
smile, the most trifling distress wouid cut off 
his thread of life. It was this fascinating deity 
that eased the love-lorn Edwin's fears, her gen- 
tle whispers soothed each froward care and 
extended his views toscenes of fancied bliss— 
to that happy moment when propitious fortune 
should present him with the hand of Laura. 
Pleasing delusion! delightful thought !—that 
made the moment of separation Jess painful, 
that soothed the rugged front of peril, and 
softened the rude aspect of teirific war. 

Edwin whose only fault was that of prefer- 
ring a military life, was the son of a merchant 
of some repute in the metropolis; atthe com- 
mencement of the late war in Lurope. he re- 
ceived an appointment in the army, and was 
soon after sent with his regiment to the con- 
tinent. 

Laura was the daughter of a banker of con- 
siderable eminence, a member of the British 
Senate, and possessed of a very extensive for- 
tune. The attachment that subsisted between 
the young people was unknown to Laura’s 
father, the purse-proud,the imperious Mr. Dal- 
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by who expected to marry her to some person 
of distinction ; or, at least, with one who was 
equal in point of wealth to himself. For this 
purpose he invited the most wealthy part of 
the Senate, peers and commoners to his splen- 
did mansion at the west end of the town; hav- 
ing totally deserted that which had for many 
generations been the residence of his ancestors 
in the east. 

Miss Dalby possessed, in an eminent degree, 
the beauties of the mind as well as those of the 
person ; which exclusive of her fortune, were 
sufficiently attractive to a man of sense and 
discernment Many of these visitors became 
candidates for her election; most of them 
however were rejected by her father, to whom 
she was enjoined to report the name and rank 
of each person who addressed hei on the score 
of love. Some of the most wealthy, she was 
instructed to flattter with hopes of being the 
happy man: reserving her affections for him 
whom the venal parent should select to be her 
husband. It was some time before Dalby 
could fix his choice, which long hung suspend- 
ed between an Earl and Viscount, of nearly 
equal fortune ; at length, the appearance of a 
ducal coronet bunished from his mind both the 
one and the other ; and he vainly flattered him- 
self, in future, to address his daughter by the 
high sounding tide of— Your Grace. 

The young Duke Delancy, led by curiosity 
to behold the lady who was thus exposed to 
sale—for it seems, the intention of Dalby was 
generally known—-became enamored of her 
person and on conversing with her found her 
every thing he could wish. He instantly made 
proposals to Mr. Dalby ; which it is almost 
needless to say, were as instantly accepted 
His grace, knowing that the consent of the 
daughter would avail him but little, without 
possessing that of the father had not discovered 
to Laura the partiality he entertained for her ; 
but having as he imagined, secured the main 
chance. made formal declaration of his love. 

Laura listened with profound attention tothe 
impassioned assurances of affection of the no- 
ble duke; and when he paused, in expectation 
of receiving a confirmation of his hopes, she 
raised her blushing eyes, wet with the tears of 
anguish, from the ground; and thanking him 
for the houour he intended her, candidly ac- 
knowledged the pre-engagement she was un- 
der to the absent Edwin. 

Charmed with her candour, and interested 
by her artless tale. he deiermined to resign 
his pretensions, and support the cause of the 
young soldier. , 

Laura had preserved a regular correspon- 
dence with her lover: and he was therefore, 
but too well informed of the desperate situation 
of his suit—He longed to fly to the arms of 
his beloved Laura, but scorned to desert his 
post. At length fortune gave him an oppor- 
tunity of realizing his wishes. at a moment 
when he least expected it.The Republican 
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army suddenly attacked, in great force, the 
allied troops; an obstinate batule ensued, in 
which Edwin particularly distinguished him- 
self, the enemy were completely routed, and 
the young soldier, for the courage he display- 
ed in the action, was sent to England with the 
gladsome tidings of victory Having delivered 
the despatches with which he had been charg- 
ed, he hastened to the house of Mr. Dalby ; 
and gained admittance, ran up stuirs into the 
drawing room, where he discovered his noble 
rival with the Mistress of his heart. His sud- 
den and unexpected appearance threw the 
lovely Laura into some disorder ; and it was 
with much difficulty she ‘etuined spirits suffi- 
cient to meet her bover’s fond embrace. At 
this critical moment, Mr. Dalby entered the 
room ; having from his study seen an officer 
cross the hall, and ascend the staircase. ‘he 
words=——"' My dear deur Laura, and do I once 
more behold thee /” from the enraptured Ed- 
win, caught the ears of the astonished Dalby, 
who stood fixed and motionless, mute, and al- 
most discrediting the organs both of sight and 
hearing. 

* Had I known, Sir,” said his Grace, who 
beheid with as much delight the agitation of 
Dalby, as the happiness of the youthful pair, 
* that the affections of your daughter had been 
placed on another object, | should not have 
offered the sinallest violence to her inclination.”’ 

*“ My Lord, my Lord!” stammered out the 
enraged parent, “ She is under no such en- 
gagement as you suppose.” Then stepping 
up to Edwin—* And pray, who are you, Sir? 
Some fortune hunter, I suppose! But you 
have missed your mark, young man: be pica- 
sed, therefore, to leave my house ; and, if ever 
you venture here again, I shail find means—.” 

“* My dear father !”? said Laura, interrupiing 
him, * you surely forget yourself! ‘Ihe gen- 
tlemen whom you thus rudely threaten, is our 
neighbours’ son, Mr. Langly, the West-Incia 
merchant in Lombard-Street.” 

“ Mr. Langly’s son !” 

“ Yes, Sir,” returned Edwin; “ and though 
not blessed with equal fortune with yourself, I 
have yet sufficient to support the rank of a gen- 
tleman. I love your daughter. I long have 
loved her; and she has taught me to believe 
that she returns my affection. I ask no for- 
tune; give me my Laura and dispose of your 
wealth in whatever manner you please ! 

“ Very romantick, faith !—And pray fellow, 
do you know who you speak so freely to!” 

* O, very well Sir.” 

“ That 1 am George Dalby, Esq. a member 
of the house of Commons ?” (Edwin bowed,) 
“ And that I have an estate, free and unincum- 
bered—look you, Sir, free and unincumbered— 
that netts ¥ 10,000 a year!” 

* Turning to his daughteree“ And you 
Laura, will you so far disgrace yourse!f and 
me, as to throw yourself away on a dry-salter’s 
son? a fortune hunter !—a begyar ! 



















































“ A what, Sir?” interrupted Edwin with! 
much warmth * But I forget myself—you are) 
my Laura’s father !” 

“ Sir,” said Laura, “ I confess that I enter- 
tain a partiality for Edwin. I know his worth, 
and will renounce all titles, rank, and distinc- 
tion, wealth and pleasure, to live the partner of 
his life !” 

*“ Then by heaven!” replied her enraged 
father, “ as | know my worth, I will renounce 
you for ever! and therefore, hence with your 
paramour! you shall never enier my doors.” 

“* Be it so, said the Duke,—mine are open 
to receive them. My house, my home, my 
fortune. all are theirs; they shall use them at 
their pleasure ; they shall live in ease, in com- 
petence, and enjoy the pleasures of their loves ; 
while mad ambition, insatiate avarice, and in- 
creasing pride, shall torture you with never 
ceasing pangs, and embitter every future mo- 
ment of your life.” 

The disappointed mercenary parent, flew, 
with bitter imprecations, from his tormentors : 
the lovers retired with their noble patron; and, 
after having spent several days in a fruitless 
attempt to gain the consent of Dalby, were uni- 
ted in the holy bands of wedlock, Edwin has 
since, from his professional merit, and the in- 
terest of his grace, attained a distinguished 
rank in the army; and the dislike of Mr. Dal- 
by to his daughter’s choice has decreased in 
proportion as he has risen to distinction —Sev- 
eral interviews have taken place, through the | 





medium of their noble friend and it is believed | 
that time will root from the mind of Mr. Dalby 
every unfavourable impression the want of for- 
tune in his son in-law occasioned ; and that 
'dwin and Laura will at last become the heirs 
of his immense property —They still continue | 
to receive the notice of his grace, whom they 

consider as the author of their felicity, and in-| 

variably distinguished him by the appellation | 
of The Generous Rival. 








BIOGRAPHY. 


** Of man, what see we but his station rome” 


ROBERT EMMET. 
** How sleep the brave who sink to rest, 
** With al! their country’s honours blest.” 
Poor Emmet! we exclaim, as we lay down 
his trial, and acquaint ourselves with the mar- 


fluence, and of highly respectable parents, he | 
was destined for the law, together with his| 
affectionate brother, the present highly distin- 
guished advocate at the New-York bar. But 
warmed with an ardent zeal for his beloved 
sountry, Which was then suffering under the 
persecuting spirit of British hirelings, he for- 
sook the law und joined the society of united 
Irishmen, and shortly became the leader of 
that powerful body of Patriots, who had sworn 
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pressed people, aud expel tyranny from tiie 
land) Our hero, besides the two Shears and a 
few others, who were filled with indignation, 
and whose hearts burned with the holy flame 
of patriotism.determined to revenge the wrongs 
inflicted on an innocent and injured people, be- 
came the rallying point for what the royalists 
then termed the rebels of Ireland. Companies 
were fo med, ammunition provided, and offi- 
cers appointed to command this force, which 
under diving Providence, they intended should 
unravel the chains which had bound them se 
long in an ignominious slivery, and Lreiand be 
proclaimed a free and indepeudent nation ; but 
the fates decreed otherwise Dissatisfaction 
and disunion reared their Hydra heads. treach- 
ery and treason stalked forth un. overed in their 
ranks, and the intrigues which British gold 
effected, soon disarmed this noble band of the 
terrors, in which Old England viewed it, and 
as on a later and more inglorious occasion be- 
came the watch word. Ofcourse ail who had 
assisted in this affair, and the cause mn which 
these unfortunate men were enyayed, were 
stigmatized as trailors conspiling (o overthrow 
the government, and the sirong aim of the law 
was raised to punish the couspirators and abet- 
tors, Young Emmet, then but twenty one 
years of age, was arrested and confined in pri- 
son, until the day of trial. durin which we ven- 
ture to assert, the Four Courts never witnes- 
sed more excitement in the »reasts of an in- 


|jured people, nor never were the feelings of 


the heart more aroused than on this occasion. 
The insulting and impertinent interference of 
the Court during the tid, and more particu- 


‘larly when he delivered his dying speech after 


the judgment had been pronounced, must 
have harrowed his very soul. Hundreds who 
have taken sheltcr under our blessed govern- 
‘ment were witnesses to this last effort of ex- 
piring greatness ; and when he closed the out- 
pouring of a heart, burning with amor fatriae, 


and which had been devoted to the sacred cause 
lof ameliorating the condition of his fellow 
}countrymen, with that sublime exclamation, 


“ When my country takes her place among 
the nations of the earth, then, and not till then, 
let my epitaph be written,” every cheek was 


'bedewed with the soft tear of sympathy. A 


strange union of tenderness. enthusiasm, and 


fortitude was the characteristic of young Em- 
‘met. He was violently in love with the daugh- 
‘yvdom of this unfortunate lrishman. Born in| 


ter of Mr. Curran, his able advocate and de- 
fender. The day previous to his trial, he was 
observed by his keeper guzing stedfastly at a 
tress of hair suspended over his table on a fork. 

On the keeper’s approaching him he said, See 
how innocently 1 am engaged,—this little tress 
has long been dear to me, and this | shall wear 
in my bosom on the day of my execution.” 
W hat love and tenderness for the object of his 
affection! On the day of that awful event, 
there was found on his table an admirable like- 





to protect the home and firesides of the op-!ness of his own head seyered from his body; 
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tying near the scaffold, with all the frightful] The ancestor of the Duke of Leeds was a 
paraphernalia of high treason execution The}young man named Osborne, who served his 
fortitude of young Emmet during his daring “poh eae to Sir Wm. Hewit, who was 
conspiracy, during his trial, as well as in pri-| Lord Mayorof London in the reign of Queen 
son, never forsook him. The greatest conso-| Elizabeth. Sir William lived on London 
lation during affliction, and consoling thought) bridge, and his daughter, during Edward Oss 
in the hour of death, was, that he had done his} borne’s apprenticeship, accidentally felt from 
du'y o his country and his God. her father’s window into the Thames. Os- 
— ,| borne plunged after the young lady, and saved 
MISCELLANEOUS. her life at the risk of his own. This act added 
hae ans much to the favorable opinion which the mas- 
“ Variety we still pursue, ter had for the apprentice, and as the latter had 
© In pleasure | sock fer something new. served his time, Sir William Hewit said to 
aaa kino ~~~ _ him, * Osborne, yeu are 2 deserying youth, and 
LAUGHA BL E BLUNDER. have faithfully served me for seven years. [ 
Affairs, mo.e particularly of the heart make}am under considerable obligations to you— 
up always a good many pages In the history of/you have saved the life of my only daughter, 
early life I took it into my head that a little/at the perilof yourown. You have, therefure, 
girl who hved in the neighborhood, was abso. |the best claim to her—she is at your service, 
lutely, and to all intents and pu! poses—un an- |if you choose to accept of her in marriage, and 
gel—thut she had no equal in the world—was|the most considerable part of what 1 am pos- 
tbe most beautiful, hewitching, elegant, ethe-|sessed of shall hereafter be yours. Osborne 
tial minded being that ever was sent below the| gladly accepted the generous offer, and the 
clouds—I was sincere and confident in this—/)eldest son of that marriage was Hewit Os- 
[ took every opportunity of seeing her, and if| borne, who was knighted by the Earl of Essex, 
by dint of courage and ingenuity | succeeded, » der whom he served in treland, for his ser- 
it afforded me a week’s happiness—these were) vices in the field. The family soon after be- 
all, necessarily, Sunday occasions, when peo-!came ennobled. ‘Thomas Osborne, the first 
ple look as prettily as possible. Duke of Leeds, was prouder of the circum- 
At last an extra opportunity of seeing the| stance of his ancestor having acquired weaith 
fuir creature occurred—l was to go over tothe) and station by his honesty and intrepid spirit, 
farm on an errand-——An ambassador on his|than he was of any of the subsequent services 
first introduction to the presence of a sovereign | of the family, and once related the circum- 
could not have made a greater display of his/ stance with conscious pride to Charlies IT. 
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wardrobe than I did of mine—every hair was! tnglish Paper. 
exactly a justed—my hat put carefully Gri. qe eee 
pair of clean shoes under my arm which were | SUMMARY. 





oe a | ‘ - 2c hare: 43 . 2 

to be carried to the farmer’s bars—and In short, | 7) Sow novel of © Woodstock, a Tale of the Long 

I went as every love sick blockhead hoes the! Parliament, by the author of WwW averly, is advertised 

first time to see his mistress, most pur ticular: | to appear in London on the 25th of last month, 

ly fine, and fecling most particularly foolish. | —— 

I zained the awful bars that brought me md TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

view of the more awful presence of my angel—| We gratefully acknowledge the receipt of several 

stuck my old shues carefully under a log—put, | poetical effusions from our friend ** Henry” which shalt 
‘ ¢ > acreealt > ig aT St thile wa 

on my new ones, and went forward after hav-| be rttended to, agres 4 le to his wi hes: but while we 

, ’ ‘ , Walki | tender him our gratitude for past favors, we sincerely 

MHVCr eo ¢ P r - . . . 

ing practised a bow or two. alking leisure regret, that circumstances rendex a continuance of them, 

ly down the lane as near the fence as possible, esonveniout, 

] met a drove of cows, and a girl dressed in a! The cominunication of ‘* Oro” is under consideration, 

dirty linsey frock,bare foot, and with her mouth | its length is against it, 





and bosom besmeared with mush and molas- wa RRIED 

ses, driving them forward with sticks and a ee wy 
mT At Livingston, on the 4th ult. by the Rev. Mr. Kitule, 

stones—i met the company—heavens. the) Joun P. Kirr, of Hudson, to Miss Canoning 

ch iver Wis my Sund ay flame— and what an an ) SmMivrH, of the former place. 


gel! | threw my hat down in the road, rump- DIED, 
led my hair, stuck both my shoes inthe mud,| In this city, on the 18th ult. Mrs. Exizanetru Kro- 
and thoug rht that | was volnge crozy. | was} PER, in the 62d year ofher age. 
never afverwatds a very enthusiastic lover. = |!" § atskil, on the 22d ult. Mrs. Nancy Powens 


wife of James Powers, Esq.—a lady greatly esteem 
he > : , : 4 ri ( Ww ? ii 

it ere is a plain st: eight forward way ol for her virtues and accomplishments. 
trudging through the world ; end we may “| At Rouen in France, on the 24th of November, of : 


Ce] 

well accustom ‘ourselves to it, first as last. | pulmonary complaiut, in the 25th year of his age, 

Expecting nothing we shall not be disapnoint- | James ALLEN LivinGsTon, Esq. youngest son of the 
: ‘|e ’ ry f “Vy ivinoste SKY the alr - 

ed——1 little sceptical on many matters of ap-| late Henry Waiter Livingston, Esq. of the Manor ot 

. es Livingston, in this county. 
pe.rance, we stall reach the reality without | ; 
SUPpris, —and the socner we arrive at the age] ip. 


In Boston, on the 20d ult. Mrs. Turrza Maret, in 
{od year of her ace. dauchter of Dr. Joseph It 


of reasun periaps the better it will be for us. (ton, late o! 


ae r this city 
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FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY. 


LOVERS. 
“* When should lovers breath their vows— 
When should ladies hear them 2” 


Where should lovers talk of love, 
And tell their ardent tale ?>— 
the cool and verdant grove, 
Or in the lonely vale; 

Orin some place whére naught is heard 
But songs of whip-poor-will ; 

Or in some glen by youth endear’d, 
When all around is still. 


When O, when should lovers meet 
To pledge their willing vows ?— 

In spring, when flow’rs are rich and sweet, 
And the wild zephyr blows : 

At evening, when the falling dew 
Is sparkling on each tree ; 

Cupid will then his favours strew 
In sweet simplicity. 

There and then should lovers meet, 
And tell their feelings o’er ; 

There and then should maideus greet 
The forms which they adore ; 

There and then should they renew 
The vows in childhood made, 

Nor part until the morning drew 
Fast o'er the midnight shade. 

——— 


Henry. 


Mr. Eprror, 
The following lines were occasioned by reading the 
*€ Maiden’s Rock” in your Repository No. 15 if you 
deem them worthy of an insertion they are at your dis- 
gosal, 
Wild as the accents of lover's farewell 
Are the hearts they bear, the tales which they tell.” 


Such is the cliff, on Lake Pepin’s shore, 
Whose calin waters silently move by its side : 
Where oft has been heard the wild savage roar 
Of the tribe of Wapasha once glowing in pride, 
Above where this crag hangs over the surge 
Winona ascended in Maiden’s despair, 

Wildly she sung her last funeral dirge, 

Nor heeded her friends that followed her there. 


For those cruel friends would force her to wed 
With one that her soul must ever detest, 
Sweet peace from her bosom forever had fled, 
And she sought in the lake her last solemn rest. 
Ere the sound of that dirge had died on the air; 
Sie plung’d in the wave that roll'd underneath, 
‘Thus ended the sorrowing grief and despair 
Of Wapasha’s first born in a watery death. 
Peace to the maiden of Kuxa’s chief, 
L.ong as that cliff shall tower above 
"} he tale will be told, with feelings of grief, 
"Phat ended Winona’s unfortunate love. 
Columbia Vilie, Dee. 5th. 
—— 
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THOUGHTS. 
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. 


Oh let them dance the blithe and young, 
Who ne'er have felt afiliction’s rod :— 
(J}) let them join the festive throng !— 


’ 


Who've ne'er the path of sorrow trod. 





Oh let them dance !—the young and gay, 
Who have not drank the cup of wo— 

And while youth’s rosy hours away, 
Whose bosoms ne’er did anguish know. 





Oh let them dance !—the giddy throng, 
Whose hearts are ever light and gay ;— 

And move the thoughtless crowd among, 
Who've not, yet, seen their troubled day. 


Oh let them dance !—who ne’er have seen, 
Their dearest friends resign their breath :— 

Whose brightest hopes—whose morning sheen, 
Hath ne'er been clouded o’er by death. 


But Il, who have affliction felt— 
Have drank the bitter cup of wo— 

Beside the bed of death, have knelt :-— 
With revels, what have 1 to do? 


From scenes like these, Oh let me fly! 
Tho’ grief's keen edge hath worn away; 

Yet, mirthful sounds still raise a sigh ; 
This care-worn heart may not be gay. 


NN —————— 


ENIGMAS. 


e things to be mere trifles.” 


** We know thes 





Answer to PUZZLES in our last. 


PuzzLE 1.—Cares—Caress. 
Puzz_Le 11.—Earnest. (Ear Nest ) 


NEW PUZZLES. 


I. 
I exist in your love, am affix’d to your hate ; 
I live even when death marks the close of your fate, 
Ever adding to pleasure I mingle with grief, 
I dwell with the honest, am allied to the thief: 
In eternity though | shall ever be found, 
Yet I'll cling fast to time till the end of his round : 
I attend you in sickness, as well as in health, 
I preside o'er your ease, and conduce to your wealth 
And though always in secret it glads me to dwell, 
; You still find me in Earth and Sea, Heaven and Hell. 
I am met with in darkness though shunning the night, 
May be seen in the sunshine, but lost in the light 
I add much to the breeze, though not heard in the wind, 
And exist in the senses, unknown to the mind : 
Without my aid you neither can smell, see, nor hear ; 
lam always in courage, though constant in fear. 
I shall ever be found to abide with the dead, 
And am ever in laughter, though ne’er out of dread: 
I am seen with the careless, but not free from care, 
And though found in the atmosphere, lost in the air. 


II. 
Dear is my first, when shadowy night is near, 
But “tis my second makes my first so dear; 
My whole with decent care my first preserves, 
And thus to be my second well deserves. 





WANTED 


A boy from 14 to 15 years old, as an apprentice to the 
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